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plained of the violence used in breaking into the
apartment of a stranger, living in a free country,
and   under   the   protection   of   its   laws.       The
Ambassador   stepped   forward   to   embrace    him,
and said, ' It is useless to feign, my dear Count;
I know you, and I do not come here to give pain
to you or to this lady, whose appearance interests
me extremely/    The young man replied, that he
was totally mistaken ;   that he was not a Count,
but the son of a merchant of Cadiz ;    that  the
lady was his wife ;   and, that they were travelling
for pleasure.    The Ambassador,  casting   his   eyes
round  the  miserably-furnished   room, which   con-
tained but one bed, and   some  packages   of   the
shabbiest kind, lying in disorder about the room,
* Is this, my dear child (allow me to address yon
by a title which is warranted by my tender regard
for your father), is this a fit residence for the sonMoncade,   The young man spoke first.    He com-
